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We now come to an Aden Thich robably 
N the one we have just described, it havi 
certainly been printed from a copy of A. B. or 


f 
„ EEE. v 
3 (E.) THz DUNCIAD. AN HEROIC POEM. IN 
i -: THREE BOOKS, WRITTEN BY MR. POPE, LONDON: % 
fi : PRINTED, AND DUBLIN REPRINTED BY AND FOR => 
OO G. FAULKNER, J. HOEY, J. LEATHLEY, E. HAMIL= 
TON, P. CRAMPTON, AND T. BENSON, MDCCXXVYVIIL. 
12mo., or rather very small BYO., being printed i in 
eights. No frontispiece. 
Page iii. The Publisher to the Reader,” 
which extends to p. vi., and is the same as in the 
preceding Edition A. 


Page 7. The Dunciad.; Bock the First, which 
ends at p 17. 1. 250. : 


« And the loud nation croak', God aave King Logt* 1 5 


| Page 18. The Dunciad. Book the Second. 
This ends on p. 34. with 1. 382. : 


< (Haunt of the Muses) made their safe retreat.” Fr : = 4 2 . 

Book the Third. 

This ends on p. 4 lines 288-6. > | 
«I * more the Monar On 4 boar, — 4 


52 ak'd, and all thb «x 
E Fin 3-46 


— In this edition the names are given at leg 


at not, as in the preceding, with the . 
Thus bock i i. I. 94. reads, 


5 | | N And furious Dryden foam in Wharton's regs 3. 
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and line 234. Ne = EE” 
" Something batazoen a Hungerford and 95 8 „5 
The editions already noticed are of the ae — 
1728, and, as it will have been observed, dre 8 
© neither of them © Variorum, or with the Prolegos | | 
mena of Seriblerus.” 
As far as can yet be ascertained, the first i in 7 
which these additions were made to the poem is 5 "aj 
the followin 9 arto, which certainly preceded tus | 3 
- .oetavos. published in the same year (1729) b 
33 A. Dob, Lawton Gilliver, and A. Dod. 1 
=> f This is shown by the Addenda in Dob's octavo £7 H 
3 edition (G.), to which we shall presently ard, and” =. a 
3 N aro any on aidenda to —_ 


4 arto.. 


Testimonies of Authors, concerning our Poet _d 


which are not only addenda to that, but also to 
the Dad's quarto. This we shall now describe. 
The ne which is engraved, 1 is _ 


(F.) THE DUNCIAD, VARIORUM. WITH THE PRO- 


 LEGOMENA OF SCRIBLERUS. LONDON, PRINTED 
ron A. DOD, 1729. 


In the centre is a vignette of an ass chewing 
thistles, and laden with a pile of books, on the top 


of which an owl is perched. The books are 


marked, Welsted. Po.; Ward's Works; Dennis's 
Works; Tibbald Plays ; Oldmizon ; Haywood's 
Nov. ; Court of Cariman. The books are resting 
on loose papers, severally marked Pasquin ; Mist's 


Journal; British Journal; London Journal; Daily / 


Jour. ; while others mar ked Baker's Jour. and 
Flying Post are scattered on the ground. Along 


the left side of the vignette, running upwards, is 


engraved © DETEROR IN VIC UI ' and on the right 


. 6 VENDENTEM Tus ET ODorss.” 


On p. 1. is the enumeration of pieces cut 
in this ok. It is as follows, and it will, perhaps, 
be convenient to add to each article the space it 
occupies in the volume. 

The Publishers Advertisement. - 
This occupies pp. 3, 4. 
A Letter to the Publisher, occasioned by the precent ” 
Edition of © The Dunciad.” | 
This, which is signed William Cleland,” 
commences on p. ö., and ends on p. 16. | 
It is followed on p. 16. by the quotation 
from Dennis, Gildon, Theobald, and Con- 
canen, by which it is followed in "all the sub- 
sequent editions. 


The Prolegomena of Martinus Soriblerus. 


This commences after a bastard title, with 
the verso blank on p. 1. of a new series of 
paging 


his Works, which ends on p. 21. 
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Sl ſcandal is vented againſt à man of the | 
e eee and charafter either | 
WW -=: R in the State or in Liter aturt, the pub- 
CESESSSE lick in general afford it a niſt quiet re- 
ception, and the larger part accept it 4s faugyrably as if © 
it were ſome kindneſs done to themſelves Mercan if © 
a known ſcoundrel or blockhead chance to be touch d up © 
on, a whole legion is up in Arms, and it becomes the 
common Cauſe of all Seriblers, Bookſellers, and Printers 
whatſoever. LC Eg: og — 
' | Mot to [earch too deeply into the reaſon hereof, 1 
; will only obſerve as 4 Fact, that every Week for theſe 1 
two Months paſt, the town has been perſecuted mtb 
Pamphicts, Advertiſements, Letters, and weekly E. 
I. nor only geist Wie and Wrivings, but againſt the | 
Character and Perſau, of Mr. Pope. And that of all © 
Wb o/c men who have recti ved pleaſure from bis Writings = 
(which by modeſt computation may be about a hundred 
thouſand in theſe Kingdoms of England and Ireland, 


A 
| MF FR | 1 


ie ThePUBLISHER _ 
not to mention Jerſey, Guernſey, the Orcades, thoſe 


in the New world, and Foreigners who have tranſla= | 
ted him into their languages) of all this number, not 


4 man hath ſtood up to:fay one word in his defencs. 


The only exception is the Author of the following 


Poem, who doubtleſs had either 4 better inſight into the 


Pope's integrity, join d with a greater perſonal love for 


e 


and from his having in this Poem attacked no mam li- 


him, than any other of his numerous friends and ad- 


en r 
5 75 
7 


Bs Be 25 5 . . 5 2 
Further, that he was in his peculiar intimaty, ap- 


pears from the knowledge he manifeſts of the moſt pri- 


vate Authors of all the anonymous pieces againſt 


ving, who had not before printed and publiſhed againſt 


this particular Gentleman. 


4 — 


Him I became poſſeſt of it, is of m concern to the 
| Reader, but it would have been a wrong to him, had I 
Aletain d this publication: ſince thoſe Names which are 
its chief ornaments, die off daily fo faſt, as muſt ren- 

dier it too ſoon unintelligible, If it provoke the Author 
 . Fo gives us more perfect Edition, I have my end. 
yo he is, I cannot ſay, and (which is great pity) 


E7 


there is certainly nothing in his ſtyle and manner of wri- 


ling which can diftinguiſh, or diſcover, him, For if it 


* 
7 

E w* 

FE 


bears any reſemblance to that of Mr. P. tis not impro- 


bable but it might be done on purpoſe, with a view to 


OB 
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Fons to Virgil, and 4 labour'd, (not to ſay, affected, 


ſhortneſs, in imitation of him, I ſhould think him 


have it paſs for his. But by the frequency of his ally. 


more an admirer of the Roman Poet than of the Gre- 


> 


Clan, and in that, not of the ſame taſte with bis 


Fr tend. 
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enn, 

„ bee been will inforwd, that this work mE t4- © 7 

I Pour of Full fix years of his life, andithat ty qatived” 
the world, to attend diligently to its correct ion and per- 

Fection; and ſix more he intended to beſtow up it, 

43 it ſhould ſeem by this verſe of Statius, which was 

: cited at the head of his manuſcript. PS 


Oh midi biſſenos, multum vigilata per annos, 
Duncia! FAA 


777. erue Title of the Poem |} 
which with the ſame certainty as we call that of Ho. 
mer the Iliad, of Virgil the Eneid, of Camoens the 1 
Lufiad, of Voltaire the Henriad, we may pronounce | 


+ 


could haus been, and can be no other, than -4 


I. is ſtyled Heroic, as being doubly ſo; net only. © 
r | with reſpect toits nature, which according to the beſt | 
5 Rules of the Ancients and ſtricteſt ideas ef the, A4. 

) derns, is critically ſuch ; but alſo with regard to the He- 

12 roical diſpoſition and high courage of the Writer, wo 
it dar d to ſtir up ſuch a formidable, irritable, and im- 
- Placable race of mortals. 2 On 
to Sn. The time and dat e of the At ion 15 | evidently in the 5 
4. laſt reign, when the office of City Poet expir'd upon ib 


d, death of Elkanah Settle, and he hat fix'd it ro the © 
m Mayoraliy of Sir George Thorald. Bar there | 
e- | may ariſe ſome obſcurity in Chronology from the Names 
is in the Poem, by the inevitable remaval of ſome Authars, 
and Inſertion of others, in their Niches. For whoe- |} 


The PUBLI SHER, my 
ver will conſs ider the unity of the whole deſign, "wilt be 


ſenſible, that the Poem was not made for theſe Au: 


thors, but theſe: Authors for the Poem, And 1 ſhoula 
judge they were clapp'd in as they roſe, freſh ana freſh, 


Ws oy; from day to day, in like manner as when 


the old boughs wither, we thruſt new ones into a chimney. 
I would not haue the reader too mach troubled or anxi. 


ous, if he cannot decypher them; ſince he ſhall 375 


found them out, be will probably know no more 0 Th 
Perſans than before. 
Tet we judg'd it better to preſerve them as they oe, 


than to change them for fictitious names, by which the 


Satyr would only be multiplied ; and applied to many in: 
ſtead of one, Had the Hero, for inſtance, been called 
Codrus, how many would have affrm'd him to be Mr, 
Welſted, Mr. Dennis, Sir Richard Blackmore, Cc. 
but now all that unjuſt ſcandal is ſaved, by calling him 


Theobald, which by good luck ns to * the name of 


a areal perſor. CER - 
IT am indeed aware, that this name 3 FB. ape 


pear too mean, for the Hero of an Epic Poem? But it is 
hoped they will alter that opinion, when they find, that an 


Author noleſs eminent than la Bruyere, bas l him 


worthy a place in his Characters. 


Voudriez vous, 7 heobalde, que je cruſſe que vous 
etes baiſſe ? que vous n'etes plus Poete, ni bel ef. 
prit? que vous etes preſentement auſſi Mauvais jugt 
de tout genre d Ouvrage, que Mechant Auteur: Votre 
air libre & preſumptueux me raſſure & me per ſueda 
tont la contraire. &c. Characteres, Vol. I. de la So- 
ciete & de la een, 2%. 1765 Edi. _ 
1720. ä | 
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OOKS and the man. 1 a the firſt who 

I brings "IA „ 0 127 D065: Þ: 

The Smithfield muſes to the ears of kings; 

Say great an . n at = 
Theſe W rous works; 60 7 ER 0 fate require!) 

5 Say from what cauſe, in vaindecry'd and curſt, : 

Still i unte the 9 reign ee 9 


o 28 
7 NY 


In diet time, e ver E writ e | 
Fer Pallas iflued from the Thund'rer's wo. 1 
Dulneſi oer all poſſeſs · d her antient right, ES 
1 of Chee and a Night: 232 O 


"ih 448 * 
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hp The DUNCIAD. 
Fate in their dotage this fair idiot gave, 
Groſsss her fire, and as her. mother grave, 
Lab riou: „heavy, buſy, bog, and blind, 
ue. ml, in native anarchy, the mind. . 


171 Still her old empire _— ſhe tries, 
For born a Goddeſs, Dulneſs never dies. 


Where wave the tatter'd enſigns of Rag · Fair, 
| Ayawnirg ruin bangs and nods in air; 
| Keen, hollow winds how1tho' the bleak receſs, | 
20 Emblem of muſick caus'd by emptineſ 8: 
' .. Hereinone bed two ſhiv'ring ſiſters Iye, 5 
The cave of Poverty and\Peetry., 
This, the Great Met her dearer held than all 
The clubs of Quidnunc s, or her own Guild-hatls 5 
25 Here ſtood her Opium, here ſhe nurs'd her ole, 
And deſtin'd here th' imperial ſeat of fools. © 
Hence ſprings. each weekly muſe, the living boaſt * 
Of Curl's chaſte preſ, s, and Lintor's rubric poſt ; 5 
Hence hymning Yburn's elegiac my, 
| 30 Hence the {oft ſing- ſong on Cecilia's day, 
Sepulchyal lyes our holy walls to grace, 
And eee and all the ee race, _ 


— * 


was bre i in 1 cloudel aer the ſhone ; "2 8 


Four guardian Pirtues, round, ſupport ber bes * 
. Fierce champion Foftitude, that knows no fears - 


of hiſſes, ig or want or loſs of enrse * 


7 __ Calm 
Y 5 285 A 2 1 5 - 8 4.5 322 - — q 


W 


Cum Temperance, whoſe bleſſings thole berreke 

Who hunger, and who thirſt for ſcribling fakes © 

Prudence, whoſe glaſs preſents the ee jog 5 
40 Poetic ꝓuſtice e, with her Iifted ſcale ; 3 ; 


Where in nice Balance, truth with gol ſhe weight 3 


8 


And ſolid pudding agrivſ eupty praite. 5 ; he 


* 


Here the bebolds the Cho dark and deep; - | 
Where nameleſs ſomethings in their cauſes lep, 

45 Till genial: Facob, or = warm! third-day © 
Calls forth each maſ⸗ 23 A poem Or a play. 

How hints, like ſpawh, ſcarce quick in embryo lie 3 
How new-born nonſenſe firſt i is ; taught tO.Cry 3. 
| Maggots half-form'd, in rhy me exattly * 1 

50 And learn to crawl upon poetic feet. T2 * 85 | 
Here one poor Word: a hundred. clenches makes RE 
And duckile dulneſs new meanders ad, 55 
There motley Images her fancy r 
Figures ill-pair'd, and siwiler unlike: 

55 She ſees a mob of Metaphors advance, - „ 
Pleas'd with the madneſs of the mazy: danget | 
How Tragedy add Comedy embrgces W 75 2 55 
How Farce and Epic get a ju pþl d a ESA I 5 
How Time himſelf lands ſtill a 

60 Realms ſhifr their place, and Ocean turns ro lands 


Hogs: Deſcription Arp glads with uo ers, NS 


bs -Glirt rig 


"BOOK « the PI RT. 5 2 


Or . Zembls fruits, 0 Bures N 3 0 4 


N Te DNC IAD. 


Glite ring with ice here hoary eee . . 
Faſt by, fair vallies of eternal green, 


Bo: on cold December HASTINGS 1 A 


And heavy harveſts nod beneath the ſnow.” 


8 6 
All theſe 5 more, the 0 compelling Queen 
Beholds thro' fogs, that magnify. the ſcene; 
She, tinſel'd oer in robes of varying hues, 8 


70 With ſelf.applauſe her wild creation views, 


Sees momentafy monſters riſe and fall. 
And with her own fool. colours gilds them all. 


ru as on the day, when + Thorold, rich and grave, 
Like $ cimon triumph'd both on land and wave, 
75 (Pomps without guilt, of bloodleſs ſwords and maces, 
Glad chains, warm furs, broad banners, and |broudfaces) 
Now night deſcending, the proud ſcene Was o er, 
Let lived, in Ses ſe's numbers, one day more. 
Now May'rs and Shrieves i in pleaſing ſfurbers lay, 


1 20 And eat in dreams the cuſtard of the day: E 


But penſive poets painful vigils keep; 8 3 
| Sleepleſs themſelves, to give their readers ſleep: 
Much to her mind the ſolemn Feaſt recalls, 8 
Whar POSING once ſang within the walls, 

— 5 | a IN Muck 


* 
7 


+ Sir Geo. 1 $ Cimon the ait Arbenian Gene. 
ral, who obtain'd a victory by ſea, and another by land, 
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2 the lame eday; over the e and et. 
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85 Much ſhe re volves their arts, their antient praiſe, 
And ſure ſucceſſian d wn. from * Hey mood s days. 
She ſaw with joy the line immortal run, n 
Each fixe impreſt and gloxiag in his ſon; 

So watchful Bruin forms wich plaſtic care 

90 Each growing lump, and brings it to a Bear. 
She ſaw in Neiſon all his father ſhine, 1 
And Euſden eke out Blackmore's endleſs line; 
She ſaw flow Philips creep like Tate's poor page, 
And furious Dryden foam in Wharton's rage. 


95 In each, ſhe marks her image full expreſt, 
But chief, in Tibba/d's monſter-breeding breaſt,, 
sees Gods with Dæmons in ſtrange league ingage; _ 
5, And | earth, and e and bell, her batrles wage! 


l 


0 815 ad the Bard aides ſupperleſs he late, he”; 
| Ioo And pin'd, unconſcious of his rifing fate; ©” 
Studious he ſate, with all his books around, 
Sinking from thought to thought, a vaſt 2 
Plung'd for his ſenſe, but found no bottom there: 
Then writ, and flounder'd on, in mere deſpair. 
105He roll'd his eyes that witneſ gd huge diſmiy, 4 


Where, yet yopawn d, much learned lumber lay,* 
= | i Wy en RCRA Volumes | 
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RY 
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* Fobn He —— whoſe Enterludes were printed in Hens 
< WW VIlkch's: Me One? 141 naw is Þ eee 7 
. nis, Tpreſume, Alades. to the exttavagencies of 

the Farces of This yuthor. See book III. verſe 170, C6. 
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Volumes, whoſe ſize. cherkpoecenditlpofittdy! * 
Or which fond authors were ſo good to- gild; 
Or where, by Seulpture made for euer * 


110 The page admires new beauties, not irs-own. 


12 


Here ſwells the ſhelf: withogleby the great, 
There, ſtamp'd with arms, Neu caſtie ſhinescompleat, 
Here all his fuff ring brotherhuod retire, 
And 'ſca pe the martyrdom of jakes — 
115 AGothic Vatican! of Greece and Rome 
Well. purg d, and wor thy Weſtley, Watt, ond Bloom. 


AAN. 


But high above, more ſolid Learning ſhone, py 

The Claſſicks of an age that heard of- none : 
There Caxton ſlept, with Wynkin at his fi * 8 3 
120 One claſp'd in wood, and one in Arong cow ite 
There ſav'd by ſpice, like muminſes, many a year, 
old Bodies of philofophy appear: 


pe Lyra there a dreadful front extends,” 
And there, the groaning Shelves Phileniin bende 


7 £5 I * . 21 112 2 
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e: 
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Of theſe di volumes, OW of ampleſt le, 
Redeem'd trom tapers and defrauded pyes, 
Inſpir'd he ſeizes: Theſe an altar raiſe; 

An hecatomb of pure, unſully'd lays 
That altar crowns; a folio Common place 


12. Founds the whole pyle, of all his worke the baſe; 


And 3 


Quarto's, octavo's, ſhape the leſſening pyre, , 
* e Ajax ps the ſ _ 
333.4. na 
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'B ok | ths „ FIRBT1 _ 
Then her Orea Tame ob album aun lo - 
Firſtin my care, and nea teſt at my heart AN nc 
135 Dujneſs'\ whole good did aufe I yet defend, 105 9 
W ich whom my muſe began; with whom-ſhallend! 
Oh thou! f: huſineſs the directing ſoul., 
« To human heads like byafs to the bowl, 
Which asmore pond' rous makes their HAY | 
140 Obliquelyiwadling to themarkin view. -- 
| 0 ever gracious to perplex'd mankind! - 44704) 3 4 
. Who ſpread a healing miſt before the mind, L 
And, Jeſt we err by wit's wild, dancing li "Y 
Secure us kindly in our. native night. 85 
145 Ah! ſtill 0 er Britain ſtretch that peaceful x wand, 
Which lulls thi Helvetian and Batgvian land, 
Where 'gainſt thy throne if rebel Science rife, 
She does but ſhow her coward face and dies: 
There. thy good ſcholiaſts with, unweary d puis 
150 Make for ace flat, and bumble Maro's ſtrains; — 
Here ſtudious I unlucky Moderns ſave, | 
2 Nor ſlee ps one error in its father's grave, 
old puns reſtore, loſt blunders nicely ſeek, 
And crucify poor Shakeſpear once a week, 
\ Is 5 For thee I dim theſe eyes, and ſtuff this bead; 
With all ſuch reading as was never read { 
For thee ſupplying, in the worſt of days, po 
Notes to dull books, and prologues to dull. plays; Wo 
For thee explain a thing *til] al} men doubt it, 


160 And rike. about it, Goddeſs, and about itz 8 "i 
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=. e DUNCIAD.. 
So ſpins the ilk orm I mall its ſlender tore, 
And labour s, till it clouds itlelf all oer. 
Not that my pen to criticks was confinꝰd, So ark. 
Muy verſe gave ampler leſſons to mankind; 
| 165 So written precepts may ſucceſsleſs prove, 
But ſad examples never fail to move. 
Asforc'd from wind-guns, lead it ſelf can 5 * 
And pond'rous ſlugs cut ſwiftly thro* the ES.” 
As clocks to weigh their nimble motion owe, 
170 The wheels above urg'd by the load below,; 
Me, , Emprineſs and Dulneſs could inſpire, 
And were my Elaſticity, and Fire. N 
Had heav'n decreed ſuch works a longer date, ; $ | 
| Heav'nhad decreed to ſpare the Grubſtreer- ſtats, 
275 But fee * great Sertle-to the duſt deſcend, 4 
2 And all thy cauſe and empire at an end! | 
Cou'd Troy beſav'd by any ſingle hand, 
His gray- gooſe. wea pon muſt have made her ſtand. | 
But what can LI my Flaccus caſt aſide, 5 . 
180 Take up the Attorney's (once my berter) guide ? | | 
Or rob the Roman geeſe of all their glories, TIN 
And ſave the ſtate by cackling to the Tories? 


* 


at 


os b 2750) gen; 


3 SE. 77 07.006 72: T7 nSOBL. 
* This was ; the laſt year of Elkayah Fettle's lite. He | 
was poet to the city of London, whoſe buſineſs was to 
compoſe yearly panegyricks on the Lord Mayor, and ver- 
ſes for the Pageants; but fince the aboliſhing of that part 
of the ſhows, the employment ceas'd, 0 that Settle had 
=o ſacceflor to that Place. Le OY | 
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"BOO „K abe FIRST. 


Yes, to my country I my pen donſighe i 
Yes, from this moment, mighty Miſt} amthine, 


185 And rival Currin! of thy fame and zeal; 


O'er r heed wakenrs 1 for the age veal. fs 


un ala, unſold; this ls mount in fire, 


Fair without ſpot; than greas'd by 'grocer's hands, | 


190 Or ſhipp'd with Ward to ape and monkey a 
Or wafting ginger, round the ſtreets to go, 
And vifit alehouſe where ye firſt 1 growa 


With thit, he lifted thriew the ſ parkliog brand, 
And thrice he dropt it from his quiv'ring band: * 
195 Then lights the ſtructure, with averted 785 1 
The rowling ſmokes involve the faeriſce. 
The opening clouds diſclofe each work by turns, 
Now flames old + Memnon, now ee barn, 
In one quick flaſh ſee Proſerpine expire, 
200 And laft, his own cold AÆſcby lus took fir: 
Then guſh'd the tears, as from the Tyoj an's eyes 
When the +308 blaze ſens Ilion to o the e ; 


. = © 


Reva by the e light, old Dulneſs heav'd the hab 3 


Then ſnatch'd a ſheet of Thul? from her Bed, 


205 Sudden ſhe flies, and.whelms it o'er the pyte © | 


Down | fink the be: pes, wo with « a hiſs expire. - 's 
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1 He writ a Poem cal the Cave of Poverty, printedin 
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e 


The DUNCIAD. 

Her ample preſence fills up all the place: 
A veil of fogs dilates her awful face, 

Great in her charms! as when on Shrieves and May'ts 


210 She looks, and breathes herlelf into their airs. 


She bids him wait her to the ſacred Dome 
Well. pleas'd he enter'd, and confeſ sed his home: 
So ſpirits, ending their rerreſtrial race, 
Aſcend, and recognize their native place: 

215 Raptur'd, he gazes round the dear mw 
And * inſweet numbers celebrates the (eat. 


Here to her Choſen all her 15 ſhe ſhows 3 
| Proſe ſwell'd to verſe, Verſe loitring into proſe: 
How random thoughts now meaning chance to find, 


220 Now leave all memory of ſenſe behind; 


How Prologues into Prefaces decay, 

And thoſe to Notes are fritter'd quite away: 
How Index · learning turns no ſtudent pale. 
Vet holds the eel of ſcience by the Tail: 


225 How, with leſs reading than makes Felons "ſcape, 


Leſs human genius than God gives an ape, | 

Small thanks to France, and none to Rome or Greece, 

A paſt, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new piece, 

; Twixt Plautus, Fletcher, Gongreve, mae. 
"go. Can makes. cue . or . 
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B 0OR the FIRST. 


The Goddeſs then, o'er his anointed belt. 
With myſtie worũs the ſacred Opium ſhed 3 
2 And lo! her Bird (a monſter of afowl! i' 
Something betwixta Hungerford and owl)” WD 
235 Perch'd on his crown. All hail! and hail again 
My ſon! the promis'd land expects thy reign. 
Know Settle, cloy'd with cuſtard and with praiſe. 
Is gather d to the Dull of antient days, + 
| Safe, where no criticks damn, no duns moleſt, 
240 Where Gildon, Bloom, and highzborn Howard reſt 1. 
I ſeea King! who leads my choſen ſons | 
Lo lands that flow with clenchesand with pane? 
Till each fam'd theatre my empire — 
1j, Ml Till bin, as Hibernia, bleſs my throne: 
145 I ſee ! I ſeel Then rapt, ſhe ſpoke no more. 
God {ur King Tidal! Grubſtrees — roar. 


r 


So when Fove's block deſcended from on high) . 
(As fingsthy great fore-father, Ogilby,) - 
Hoarſe thunder to its bottom ſhook the bog: DE 
250 And the loud nation croak'd, God ſeve 8885 Log! 
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BOOK the SECOND. 
HE . 1 meet: A ** 
Pours forth, any: leaves n half the 
_— land, 1 8 * 

Dy motley mixture 3 $4. * 

5 In filks, in crapes, in garters, and in rags; 

From drawing rooms, from colleges, from garrets, 
on horſe, on foot, in hacks, and{gilded chariots, 

All who true Dunces in her oauſe eppear'd, 

And all who knew thoſe Dunces to reward. ö 


— —_ 


Now herald hawker's ruſty voice eee 8 
10 Heroĩc prizes, and advent rous Games; 
In that wide ſpace the Goddeſs took her ſtand 


the tall May. pole one 0 'erlook'd the Strand 


. 


But 
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BO OR the SECOND. ip 
hut now (ſo A N N E and Piety ordain) | | 
A Church collect eee in Fo 
15 With authors, La to | Call 
The field of glory is: a Feld for all; 5 
Glory, and gain, th' induftrious tribe 3 | 
And gentle DuJneſs ever loves a Joke. 
A Poet's Form ſhe ſets before their eyes 
20 And bids the nimbleſt racer ſeizethe prize; 
No meagre, mufe. rid mope, aduft and thin, 
In a dun night-gown of his own looſe sxin; 
But ſuch a bulk as no twelve bards could raife, 
Twelve ſtarving bards of theſe degen' rate days. a 
25 All as a partridge plump, full. fed and fair, 
Y She form d this image of well · bod ied air, 4 
; With pert flat eyes ſhe window'd well its head. 
Ablrain of feathers, and a heart of lead, 5 Y 
And empty words ſhe gave, and ſounding ſtrain; 
30 But ſenſeleſs, lifeleſs! Idol void and vain! © 
Never was daſht out, at one lucky _ 1 
A fool, ſo j uſt a copy of a wit; jp 
So like, thatcriticks ſaid and courtiers G 8 py 
A vit it wow, and call'd the phantom, Moor.” 


— 
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37 All gaze with ardour: 0 a Poet s name, +. 
. a ſword: -knor and lac'd luit inflame: 7 


15 0. 


But lofty Lintorin ates cidede les 8 | 

« This prize is mine; who tempr it, are my foes: 

ee With me began thisgenius, and ſhall end: | 
40 He ſpoke, and who with Linot ſhall contend ? 


Fear held them mute. Alone, antainche to fear, 
Stood dauntleſs Curt, ”* Behold that rival here! 
« The race by vigour, not by vaunts is won; 
| So take the hindmoſt Hell.—He ſaid, and run, 
45 Swift as abard the bajliff leaves behind, | 
Nase left huge Lintot, and out-ſtript the wind; 
Aswhena dab- chick waddles thro' the copſe, a 
on legs and wings, and flies, and wades, and hops; 
So lab' ring on, with ſhoulders, hands, and head, 
5o Wide as a windmill all his figure ſpread, | 3 
With ſteps une qual Lintot urg'd the race, 
And ſeem'd to emulate great Facob's pace. 
Full in the middle way there ſtood a lake, | 
Which curis Corinna chanc'd that morn to make, 
'55 (Such was her wont, at early dawn to drop 
Her evening cates before his neighbour's op,) 
Here fortun'd Cur/ to ſlide: loud ſhout the handy 
And Lintot, Lintot; rings thro? all the 5 
Obſcene with filth the var let lies bewray d, 

50 Fal'n in the plaſh his wickedneſs had lay'd: 

Then firſt (if Poets ought of truth declare) 

The calcilf Paticide conceiv'd a prayer. - 


LY 


e. > f 
Hear | 
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BOOK the SBC ND. 


Hear ove! 9 name my bards and I adore 


As much at leaſt as any Gods, or more; 
65 And him and his, if more devotion Warms, 


= 


\ 3 


Down with the 4 ' Bible, up with the f Pope — 


* A place there ĩ is. betwixt earth, air arid ſeas, | | 


I here trom Ambroſia, Foveretires for eaſe. 
There in his ſeat two ſpacious Vents n 


70 On this he ſits, to that he leans his ear, 


There hearsthe various vows of fond unkind, 
Some beg an eaſtern, ſome a weſtern wind: 
All vain petitions, ſent by winds on high, 

With reams abundant this abode ſupplyz 


75 Amus'dhe reads, and then returns the Bills — . 
* with 255 Ic bor which from Gods diſtils; * 


In office here fair cane frands; 
And miniſters to Fove with pureſt hands; 


Forth from the heap ſhe pick'd her vor'ry's- n 


20 And plac d ir next him, a diſt inction rare! 
Oft, as he fiſh'd her nether realms for wit, 
The Goddeſs favour'd him, and favours yet. 
Nene wd by ordure's ſympathetic force, 


As oil d with ae juices — courſe, 


* * 


* 


rt 525 Lucian 'S Tere ens 


* The Bible Curl's fign: + The _Croſs - b Lintor s. 


22 | The DUNCIAD. 
35 vis rous he riſes; from th' efflavia ſtrong 
| Imbibesnew life, and ſcours and ſtinks along, 


Re-paſſes Lintot, vindicates the race, 
Nor heeds the ä diſhonours of his face - 


| And now the victor ſtretch'd his eager hand, 
90 Where the tall Nothing food, or ſeem'd to ſtand; 
* ſhapeleſs ſhade, it melted from his fight; 
0 linke forms in clouds, or viſions of the night! | 
Baffled, yet preſent ev'n amidſt deſpair, | bb 
Ws 'To ſeize his papers, Curt, was next thy care: 4 
1 95 His papers all, the ſportive winds up- lift, 
And whisk* em back to Gay, to Toung, to Spiſt. 
'Th' embroider d ſuit, at leaſt, he deem'd his prey: 2 
That ſuit, an unpay d Tay lor ſ natch'd away! 9 1 
No rag, no ſcrap, of all the beau, or wit, \ 
too That once ſo flutter'd, and that once ſo writ, _ 1 


Heav'n rings with laughter: Of the laughter vain, x | 
- Dalneſs, good Queen, repeats the jeſt again. 8 
Three wicked imps of her own Grubſtrees Chor 
She deck'd like Congreve, Addiſon, and Prior; ö 
105 Mears, Warner, Wilkins run: Deluſive thought! 


c * 1 * * *, , and * *, the wretches caught. 
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BOOK * SECOND. 
Curl ſtretches after Gay, but Gay is gone, 
lie grafps at empty + Fofepb for a Fobn, 

So Proterz, hunted i in a nobler ape, 177 
110 Nan, when ſeiz* d, a Puppy oran Ape... * 


It 


Fo him the Goddeſs; Som; thy 8 lay down, 
And turn this whole illuſion on the town. 
As the ſage dame experienc. d in her trade, 
By names of Toaſts retails each batter'd jade, . 
115 (Whence hapleſ s Monſieur much complains at Par 
Of wrongs from Dutcheſſes and' Lady Marys) 
Be thine, my ſtationer! this magic gift; | 
Clarke ſhallbe Prior, and conc anon, Swift 5 
o ſhall each hoſtile name become our own, 
120 - tun we too boaſt our Garth and Alion. | 


— 


Wich that che Godileſs (pious ofixcat . 

Yet ſmiling at. his ruful length of face) 

Gives: him a coy'ring wortliy to be ſpread | 
on cu old; or* * s modern betty 0 
125 Inſtructius work! whoſe rp mouth d portrüikure 

Diſplay'd the fates her confeſlors endure. 8 

Ear-leſs on high, flood pillory'd Defoe 2 ; 

And ribbald 18 from the laſh, belows 


* Foſeph Gay, 4 salon, name put be cnr-efore | le. 
Feral * | 


dt a There 
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Rye i 
Tus very workead hill dank d. black _ 
x36 Himſelf amongrhe ſtoried ghiets bens d 


. 


As fromshe blapket high in 4506 fir 
And oh Achse haf ef x IA lane but 3 FF 
our purtziggs, pumpings, laphetziogs Wy blows ? 
on labqys hall ba en, 
ane ber eue eee, 5 


Set fr knstir cm belt: ENT fie e 
108 babes of I6ve cafe Api nt to nel ine; 
Fair ub before her Works fh ftanks cönkefsd, 
In flower d btocide by bbiiriteou Kirk! 4 as, 
14 Pearls. on her neck, and roſes in her hair. 
And her fore · buttocks, to che navel bare 
| The Goddeſs then: © Who belt cap, ſend 1 
2 The ſalient ſpa} „it Are mint is the es 
His be yon Funeof majeſtic ſize,,. "07 
195 © With cow-like udders, and with < on ie eyes: 

ce This Gbina-Jordan, let the chief o'ercome. + 

* Rvpleniſh, not inglori Gully, at home. | 


Gb and Curl acceptthisglorious ſtrife . 


(Tho' one bis Son diſſuades, and one his Wite) 5 
150 This on his manly confidence relies 
That on his vigor and ſuperior fize., ___ 


| Firſt cb. 1d lean'd againſt his letter'd poſts . ES 
mags to a curveat walls 355 
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Book de SECOND. 5 
| So Fove's bright bow Uiſplays its watry round, 
155 (Sure fign, that no ſpectator ſhall ben 

A ſecond effort brought but new diſgrace, . ] 

For ſtraining more, it flies in his own face, 
Thus the ſmall jett which haſty hands unlock, 
prßpirts in the gard'ners eyes whoturns the cock“ 

160 Not ſo from ſhameleſs cur /: Impetuous ſpread 
The ſtream, and ſmoaking, flouriſh'd o — 
So; fam'd like thee for turbulence umd dorns,)) 
Eridanut his humble fountain ſcorns, 

Thro' half the heawas he pours th exalted urn * 
165 Hjorepid: waters in their paſſage burn. 


 Swiftas it mounts, all follow with witer 
ry Still happy, Impudence obtains the price. 
I Thou rriumph'ſt, Victor of the high-wrought wr 2 
. And the pleas'd dams (oft-ſmiling leads ORs TY 
170 Ch. -d, through perſect modeſty o ercome, 
| Crown'd with the Jordan, walks contented: home: 


But now for Authirs nobler eld rein: = 
Roem for my Lord ! three Jockeys i in his train: 7 | - 
Six huntſmen with a ſhout precede his chair 

175 He grins, and looks broad nonſenſe with a fare; 
His honour'd meaning, Du!neſs thus expriſe. 
* He wins this Pa tron who can tickle belt.” 


He chinks his RY and þ 


I ith ready quills the Dedicators mit, _— Ee WED 
Lo Ws | D 2 n ; Now | 
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26 be DUN OA H + 
180 Nouiat his head: rhe dertirous task commence, ; 
anbihſtant; fancy feels ti ĩcpu ted ſenſe; 
Now gentle touches anton Ger am 111 A 
He ſtruts Adonis, and affects griemace: An. 

Rolli the feather to his ers ebnweyg, Ce de 


185 Then his nice taſte dĩrects our 5e. * CS to, 


* his mouth with Cleſſt flat ry opes, 204% 
Aud the puft Orator burkts out in tropes# © 
But old i ſworib the Poer's 'healing balm Eels 


Strives to extract from his ſoft, giving palm; © 


190 Unlucky Oldiſworth | thy lordly maſter 


The more. thou rickleft, gripes his fiſt the faſter; 


While thus each hand promotes W. pleaſing pain 
Ava quick fenſutions skip from vein to vein, | 
A youth unknown to Phebus, in delpair, 5 
195 puts his laſt refuge all in Hei vs n in Prayer. | | 
What foree have pious vows 2 the Queen of Love 
His Siſter fands, ker vot'reſs, from above. bs, 
As taught by Yenus, Paris lea rut the art : 


To touch Achilles only tender part, 


| 200 Secure, thro? her, the noble prize to carry, 


He marches off, his Grace 'S Seerergry, _ .. 1 of 

Nou turn to diff rent ſports, (the Goddeſs cries) 

And learn, * ſons, the wond;rous D. r of Noiſe 
Ton move, to raiſe, to raviſh ev'ry heart, 


With Sbotepin e * 8 Store, or with Fobnſon 7 art, 


Js 


210 When fancy flags, and ſenſe js at-aiftand +. 


"AED; 46 * * 2 
2 zo From areams of millions, and Fehr 


 BO@AKAWSBCOND. #7 
20 Leb-ophetaoint3:)Tisoyours £0 ſhake! the fan. 
With Thunder gumhling from themtuſtartidias], 
Wich bong and gu ẽjwa v madneſs fwell,' 
Now fink in ſorrowsſwith 8 tollins n] 
Such happy artsvatteatien can cπ , 


% 1 
242 


Improve we theſe... Thies ge- aliH⁴ herr bribe 
of him, whaſe chart cigg ſha mas ThE Monkey tribe 
And his this Drum; whoſe. renn eben Til 
Drowng the loud Clarion of pes . 


Now thouſand Tagen are 1 in one oud din, 
b Münte mimicks ruſhdiſcordant i in; 


N 8 ring, gcinning. manjhiagajebb ring all ä 


215 


Dennis and Diſfonance ; And ebe 


220 And ſnip-ſnep ſhort, and interruption ſmart. 


Hold (ery 4 the. Queen) ye all. like ſhall win, 
Equal your merits, equal i is your din; Os 


But that this well-diſputed game may end... 0 1 
Sound forth my Brayers, and the welkin ad. 


225 As when the long card, milky mothers wait, 


At ſome fick miſer's triple bolted gate, 3 
For their defraud ed, abſent foals they make 5 


A moan ſo loud, that all the gulla awake: 
So ſighs Sir Gilbert, farting af "the bra) 


Fe 


ree groats to per. 
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* Ihe Dol N 01 AD. 0 

80 — Wind pipe 3rAf; v intones co Aſs, 
4  Harmonigiuiang ! ' of: leather, horn, and braſs : 
Wil -— Buch as from lab'ring lungs'th'Enthufiaſt blows, 
i High ſounds; attempred to che vocal nole. 
'2 35 But far der all ſonorous Back more zb, 5 
Welte, Reeplés, skies, bray back to hint Aide. 
In Hb fields, the brethren with amaze 
Pffeb ffi their ears up, and forget to bre: | | 

Tü ct r3-lane retintive rolls the ſound, | 

240 And courts eo courts returũ it round and rounds 

| Thames wafts it thence to Rufus roaring hall, 

And | Hungerford re-ecchoes, b bawl for bawl. 
All hail him victor in both gifts of Songs | 
Who ſings fo loudly, and who fings ſo longs. 


i > off3 {ts IG bauern 
245 This labor paſt, by Bridewell all deſcend, i 


W || (As porpiogprayic and flagellation end.) 
To where Feeditch with diſemboguing ſtrems 
0 I Rolls the large tribute.of dead dogs to Thames, 
B "The King of, Dykes thamwhong)aro fluice of mud 

W i 250 With deeper ſable blots the ſilver flood. 

fil © Here ſtrip y hien T Hr A fle leip i io! 

W |: Re | 
[|] — © Here prove w 58 ben eln Tem thro' chick and chin, 
i | And who the maſt.in. love of dirt excel, | 


+4349 1 An. 


or dark dexterity ol of ,proping well, 1 7 
| 255 Who flings moſt mud; and wide pallutes po 


6 The ſtream, be his the e Jour nali bound. 
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5 BOA GE Gm. bY | 
: « A'pigoideadivo: Hint whe WWAY rere 9 
A peelt af couls! vibes [hell tziad ch uk! g 
ld fey) eee 1 mort 25 uE! 
In naked mzjeſty stresst Pepnis lands, | \ ® 
260 And, Milo. Aiesseſtrfer hjs arms and hands? 
| Then fighing, thus, « And em Lnow tbreeſcore > | 
« Ah why, ye Gods! ould t, two and.twomake four? 
He ſaid, and climb' da ſtxanded Lighter's height, 
Shar to the, black, abyſhy, and plung d down. 1 - 
265 The ſenipy's 2 judgweny all the crowd ey; © 
Who Dt to fink the deeper, roſe the nee | She IA 
Next Eiſen div'd; "flow circles dimpled 0 er 
The quaking mud, that elosd and ope'd no more: 
All look, all figh, and call on Euſden loſt ; 


Ey den in vain reſounds thro” all th 
270 it « A. val Wan ed 0 a e 


Hughes try d the netz diſt hardly tte 
Inſtansbucys up, ind tiſes into lates © 
He bears no tokemof the a 
And monutg tam amomp ine f W ans of me. 
| try fold 91ds 37 01 
275 Far worſe unhappy Der ſucceeds, * 
He W ter- Segel, but Is * weeds. w_ 


True to ts bödibnl, * and ry * creepy, 

Long- winded det. 3 as natives of the the. 5 278 

This vnly merit pleading for the prize, £1 

»* [fo Nor everlaſting Black more this denies. © © . 
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1106 D v N S Lr 
Bub ainbler elbe reaches at chegronnd, OT 
Circles in mud, and darkneſs all :around, 

No crab more active, in the dirty dance, 
Downward, fe glinb,and backwartroMdeurice 00 


285 He brings up hahf the bottom. on his head⸗ 
And boldly, claims the Four nals and porch 
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Su den, a burlt of thunder ſhook the bod, 
10 Euſden roſe, tremendous all in mud! 
hl 1 5 Shaking the horcorsof his ſable brows, - - 
292 And each ferocious feature grim with ogz3- 
Greater he looks, and more than mortal ſtares; 
Then thus the wonders of the deep declares, _. 


_ _ 
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Firſt he relates, how ſinking to the chin, 5 

Smit with his mien, the 'Mudnymphs ſuck d him in, 
295 How young Lutetia ſofter than the down, 

Nigrint black. and Merdamante brown, 

Vy'd for his love in jetty bow'ts below; 

As Hylas fair was raviſh'd long ago. 

Then fung how/iſhowwhim'by the nutbrown maids 
260 A branch oben bee from the Shides, 

That tinctur'd as it, runs with Lethe's ſtreams : 

And wafting vapors from the Lan i of Dream, 

(As under ſeas Alphæur ſacred fluice © uh 

Bears Piſg's offer ings to his Arethuſe)y r 
305 Pours ij igto Thames: Each City-bowFlis full nf rt 
1 - Of the mixt _ and all who drink grow dull; * 
ll How 


* 
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9 BOOK. the” SECOND. nt 
How tothe banks were hard de parte M, ;; 
They led bim ſoft; how all che bird Brofeg''” 
Taylor, [weet bird of Thames, majeſtic bows, © 
310 And Sie nods the poppy on is rows; 5 

While heerbwin there, deputed by the ref,“ 
Gave him the caſſoek, ſurei ele, And är 5 
And « * Take ( ( Che laid) thele robes which gne were 

7 * Dulnets 3 ĩs Ted in + ſound Dixine. , = ; (wines : 
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315 He eue no d the 176 6 3 the crowi confeſs. 
The reV'rend lich in in his lengrhen'd dreſs. _ * 
Slow mov d the Goddels from the ilver, good. 
(Her prieſt preceding) thro' the gates of Lud. 
Her critickt there ſhe ſummons, and proclaims | 
1 320 eee the zumes. „ 
f 133 101 Y ; IL iin, 
Hear you 1 in whoſe grave heads, axequalicales; 
1 weigh what author's heavineſs prevails, 1 
| Which moſt conduce t o ſooth the ſoul in flumbers, 8 
ids y Haywood's periods, or my Bladkmore's mujlibers 7 
325 5 Attend bt r e es 
If there be man why wer: fuch works can wake, 
sleeps all-ſubduing pow'riwtvidires defy, 
And boaſts Te eur wir Arg eye; 
To him we grad our iiuplet pi g to e 


oer ou '6f nn viſt, nf furure 4.0 3 


2 


m. . 8 dictate, right feng 
Tull, and eterna] privilege of tongue. Fg 


8 Three cam lic e Sophs ee 
The lame their talent, and their taſtes the ſame ; 

3 35 Each prompt to query, anſwer, and debate, 5 
And ſmit with love of poeſie and prate. 9 
The pond' rous books two gent le Readers brings. 
The heroes fit; the vulgar form a ring. 

The clam rous crowd ishuſh'd with aye! Mum, - 

* Till all tun'd equal, ſend a general hum, 
Then mount the Clerks; and in dare | 
Thro* the long, heavy, painful page, drawl on, 

Soft creeping words on words the ſenſe compoſe, 

* At e' vry line, they ſtretch, they 5 yawn, they doze. 7 

345 As to ſoft gales top heavy pines bow low 

Ik᷑beir heads, and life chem as they ceale to blow, 

* Thus oft they rear, and oft the head decline, 

| As bresthe, or pauſe, by fits, the airs divine. 
And now to this fide, how to that, they r 5 | 

20 As verſeor proſe, infuſe the drowzy God. 25 
Thrice Blackmore aim d to ſpeak, but cbrics ſuppret 
at potent Arihur, knock d his chin A 
Collins and Teland, prompt at Prieſts. to Megs 

| Yet filent bow'd tb cbriſt i no kingdom here. 

. 357 Who fate the neareſt, by the word's Carre | 

: TO” firſt, * nodded to the hum, cl 


Seh As ed 1 
The db tre roll che hoo le Net? OT ? 2a 
© >: ri "7 18 17579 bits IIa i” "Ry 
| Eich geatle clerk, —— kindyes; 


aut what a Dutchman plump kid alle lakes, 24 
Jg ii X, 4 | : 

5 

What dulneſs dropt among ber ſons impreſt- 

Like motion, from one eircle to the reſt; 855 


So from the mid · moſt the nutation ſpreads 


| 360 One circle firſt, and then a ſecond mikes,? 


Round, and more round, o er all the ſex of heads. 

365 At laſt cent livre felt her voĩce to fail, 

And *** himſelf unfiniſh'd left his Tale. 

Tm and — the chuech and ſtate gave o erz 

Nor *** tall d, nor vage whiſper'd more. 

Ev'n Nelſon, gitted withhis mother's tongues 
370 Tho' born at Wapping, and from Daniel ſprung, 

' Ceas'd his loud bawling breath, and dropt the head, 


Andi all was bulk a, 45 N Yet lay dead. 
J . 1 10. | 


aqiTh hus the ſoft gitesof Sleep conclude this a 
Alla firetch'd on bulks, as uſual, Poets lag. 
375 Why ſhould I fing what bards the Nightly Muſe : 


iaflumbring viſit, « and convey to ſtews? 
5298 © j {> SS: > 
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34 The DUNC IAD. . i 

5 How Euſden lay inſpir d befige a fink, 77 7 5 

30 And to mere mortals ſeem'd | aPrieſt afar > 2 
All others timely, to the neighbouring Fleet 

(Haunt of the Muſes) made their ſafe retreat; 
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UT in her Temple's laſt receſs inelos d, 
on Dulneſs lap th* Anointed head repos d. 
Him cloſe ſhe curtain'd-round with vapors blue, 

» And ſofcebefprinkled with*Ci mmeri an dew. 

5 Then Raptures 1 oer flow, 
Which only heads ref fr 5 
Hence from the firaw where Bedlam sprophet nods, E 
He hears loud Oracles, and talks with Gods; _ "I 


* 


Hence the Fool's paradiſe, the Stateſman's ſcheme, 
10 The air - built Caſtle, and the golden Dream, 


The Maids romantic wiſh, the Chymiſts flame, 
And * viſion 5 wee fame. 


And! now, on n Fancy? 8 ws wing convey d, = 
The King deſcended to the EHy⁊ ian ſnade. 8 
1 The i in a dusky vale where Leihe rolls, 

- Old Bavis fits, to d ip pcetic ſouls, * 


1 


Je . - The DU NC PAD. c 

6 andficitforwecatyors - 
Of ſolid proof, 'impenetrably Quik ito90% ! wits | 
Inſtent when dipt}coway they int che flight 

20 Where * Broms and Mearyunbarthe tzates ot Light, 
Demand new bodies, and in Calf's 'array g 
Ruſh to the world, impatient for the lay 

Millions and millions on theſe banks he views, 
kick as the Stars of night; or morning dews, 5 


25 As thick as bees oer vernal bloſſ6nis 5" a5 py 
As thick as ess at Ward i 17 pi ilory. | ; 


Wond'ritig be 2. When 100 1 bee ue, 
By his broad ſhoalders known, and length of ear, 
| Known by the band and ſuitwhich Seti le . 
30ð0 (His only ſuit) for twice three years befbre. 
Allas the Veſt, appear d the e 
Old i in new ſtate, another, yet the fame, 
Bland and familiar as in life, begun 
Thus the great Father to the greater Son: 
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Oh born to a 
Behold the wonders of th' Oblivious Lake: 
Thou, yet unborn, haſt rouct'd this ſacred ſhore, - 
The hand of Bavis drench'd thee o'er and ofer. 
But blind to former, as to future, Fate, 


4e What mortal knows his presexiſtent ſtate? 
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BOOK the: THERD. mM 
Who knows how long, thy eee 9 
Did from Bæotian to Beotian gol? i jt 
How many Dutchmen ſhe vouchſaf'd to thcide 

Ho many ſtages thro! old Monks ſhe rid? _| q 

45 And all who fince, in mild benighted days, 

_ Mix'd the Qwl's i with the Poet 's baps d-:4- 7 
As Man's maanders to the vital ſpring - ot | 
Roll all their tydes, then hack their ciroles bring 
Or whirligigs, twirl'd round by skilful wein, 

zo Suck the thread in, then Yield it out again: . 

All nonſenſe thus, of old or modern date, 

Shallin thee centre, from thee eirculate. 

For this, our Queen unfolds to viſion true 

Thy mental eye, for thou haſt much to views _ 

55 Old ſcenes of glory, times long caſt behind. 

Shall firſt reeall'd, ruſh forward to thy mind; 

Then ſtretch thy ſight o'er all her riſing teiga, 3 
And ns the * and future fire thy brain. e 


Aſcend this hill, whole od 3 coat” 
60 Her bound leſs Empire over ſeas an lands. 
See round the Poles where keener ſpangles ſhine, 
Where ſpices ſmoke beneath the burning Line, 
(Earths wide extreams) her ſable flag diſplay dz 
And all the nations cover'd in her ſhade! 
6 5 Far Eaſtward eaſt thy eye, from whence the aun 
And orient ccience at @ birth begun. 
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ane man mont! all! that t pride contounds, .. 85 

ne, whole Jong} Wall he-wend ring rf hounds: 
* Hegv ns haf pple? . 


20 And one bright hire rorns Lenting rg rig bal 


Hen daedg b? 2 — 2 2010 N 3 oe 
Therice! e South AS, far ertenf thy Ft: bp. 
There 850 "LAG with equal glory riſe, n 
From ſhelves : ro > ſhelves +.14 ee. RR 
And lick 1 wk ei Finke vote the og 27 is 
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75 How little, fee! ' that portion of the ball, 
Where faint at beſt the beams of ſcience fall! 
Aga inſt her throne, from Hyperborean Skies, ö | 
In dulneſs ſtrong, th' avenging rental ; riſe; ; 
Lo where Meotis ſleeps, and hardly flaws» = 


# 


Fo The freezing Tanais thro? 12. waſte of ſnows, 
The North by myriads Pours her mighty ſons, .. N 


ont Great nurſe of Goth, of Alan, and of Hun. . 


See Merig's ſtern port, the martial frame : 


0 


Of Genſeric, and Attila s dread name 1 
35 See! the bold oſtrogot bi on Latium fall; 


See 1 the fierce Viſ gabs on n Spain and Gu 
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5. 1 ti, Emperor of bin, the ſame who built the 
great wall between China and Tartary, deſtroyed all the 
books and learned men of that Empire. 


+ The Caliph, omar I. having conquered Agybt, cauſed 
Ok General to burn the Ptolomæan library. on a the gates 
of uhich was this rene Medieins Am. 8920 


103 In peace, great Goddeſs | ever be ador'd; 3 


celebrating Eaſter, | 3 


See! be — 1 5 85 Feste, | 
rte eit Dine kes Uh inane fetters W „ 
His rehga Tir tribes th 273 fel pfophict . 


0 And ſahingergnöra nice eiſthrbnes 65 H 


See Chriſtians, Fewr,: one heavy 5 CLIN 5 
* i 


And all the WW eſtern Wer b elieve a 


9437 violin i a Ms. 119 238 r f 


Lo Kod here "proud milfers _ my "1 
of arts, but tbund'ring againſt Hel d:bthlote\ 1" 2 
95 Her gray-haird Synods damning Books unread, | 
And Bacon trembling for his brazen Head. © 
To ſtatues, temples, theatres oerrurn'd, * ey 


Oh glorious ruin! and 4 * burn * ; 


<&gIry rtr Dil inet e er x - 5 oats, 


| See then an Iſle, by palmers, ENT , 
100 Men bearded, bald, cowl'd, uncow1'd, od, unſhod, © 
Peel d, pat, and piebal'd, linſey-wolſey brothers 
Grave mummers, ſleeveleſs ſome, and ſhirrleſs other $3 
That once was Britain Happy ! had ſhe ſeefi_ 
No fiercer ſons, had ® Eafter never been. * 
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. | 
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How keen the war, if dulneſs draw the word?” 
Thus viſit not thy own! on this bleſt age 


- Oh oy thy Influence, but reftrain thy Rage! : ; 
And 


1 166 8 
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* Wars! in England — about the e right cime of | 
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3 5 
x10 That lifts our Goddeſs to iperial iway: ;p; 


This fa ri te Ille, long ſever'd from her lun 0 
Dove: like, ſhe gathers to her wings again, , . . 


| Now, Jook thro? Fate ! behold che ſcene ſhe dr : 
What aids, what armies to aſſert hercauſe! © 


115 See gl her progeny, illuftrious fight! - 7 , 
Beholg. and count them as they riſe to licht- 
As Berecynthia, while her offspring vye ” 
In homage, to the mother of the «ky, 
Surveys around her in the bleſt _ 
120 A hundred ſons, and ev'ry ſon a God: 
Not with leſs glory mighty Pulneſs crown'd, 
Shall take thro Gryb-ftree; ber triumphant round, 
La glancing o'er at once, 
- »Beholda hundred ſons, and each a dunce 
3as Mark firſt the youth who takes the foremoſt place 
; Ant his perſon full into your face, 
With all thy Father's virtues bleſt, be born! I 
Anda ”_ Gibber ſhall the Stage adorn. 
5 
See exat A younger, by his bluſhes known, | 
2 * Is modeft as the maid who fips a alone. | 
From the ſtrong Fate of drams, if thou get free 
Another Durfey,** & ſhall ſing in thee. 
For 20 each Ale-houſe; and each Gill-houſe mourns 
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135 Bebold yon pair, in ſtrict 1 5 join d; Y 


How like Eels e and how like 175 en 
4dr ggtur 2175 Bor how 1 14 
e PR e e 

or pine rs fen 115 the yourh, 2xm-9v00 

Al in vis; and equally e ed dna! n 

140 Shall this.a Poſguin, that a Srumblr 0 „ 

Like are theic/merics, like re ards they b TTY 
Wann 1 Coaſul, this Commiſſioners! + 


RU OY: 74 d 1 t N 7 
Ah 93 3 ah! what ill. Rarr' rage 0 
Divides a friend ſhip long confirm'd by age 45 4 
145 Blockheads with reaſon wicked wits abhor, 
But fool with fool is barb rous, civil war. 
Embrace, embrace my Sons! be foes no more! 42 
Nor glad vile. Forts with cens Sritickt gore. 
wot % Ae - wi QOH 
See next two flip-thod Muſes tral ioſenlony, hath wo 
I Fo In lofty madneſs meditating a rok” 
_ Withgreſſes, ſtaring f from poetick dreime, | „ = 
And never waſh'd, but in Caftalia's Rireams: | - "= 
Howard and Tibbatd, glories of their race! 
Lo Hornet ; fieres, and Max wells rueful face 


* 2 „ 


: J Whifton, the ſcourge of Scripture; mark with el. 
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And mighty. Facob Blunderbus of Law! Fe 


F 3 


Lo thouſand thoufand, ev'ry nameleſs name, 0 
** crowd, who foremoſt ſhall be damn'd to * 3 
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% - The DUNCIAD. © 
Ho W how pale! how earneſt all appear! 
160 How rhymes eternal gingle i in their ear! | 


Paſs theſe ta gobler fights: Lo H ſtands. 
Tuning his Voice, and balancing his hands. 
How honey'd nonſenſe trickles from his tongue 1 5 

How ſweet the periods, neither ſaid nor ſung! 

165 Still break the benches, ñj. with thy ſtrain, 
While Ke, Br, . preach in vain 
Round him, each Science by its modern type 
Stands known; Divinity with box and pipe, 
And proud Philoſophy with breeches tore, 

170 And Engliſh Mufick with a diſmal ſcore: 

While happier Hiſt'ry with her comrade 40e, 

Sooths the ſad ſeries of her tedious tale. i 


4 — 


Faſt by, in darkneſs palpable inſhrin'd 
Matt, Bay, 1. all the poring kind, | : 
175 A lumberhouſe of Books in every head, | 

Are ever reading, and are never read. 

But who is he, in cloſet cloſely pent, 5 
With Viſage from his ſhelves with duſt beſprent? 
Right well mine eyes arede that myſter wight, 

180 That wonnes in haulkes and hernes, and H — he wane 

| Tofuture ages may thy dulneſs laſt, 

As thou preſery'ſt the dulneſs of the paſt ! 


But oh! what ſcenes, what miracles behind 2} 
| Now ſtretch * view, s and open all thy mind. . 
N 1 85 8 . ub He 1 
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185 ie lock d and 3 a ſable * fra ariſe, 

Swift to whoſe hand a winged volume flies. 

All fudden, gorgons his, and dragons glare, 

And ten horn'd fiend?, and giants, threaten war. 

Hel riſes; heav'n deſcends, to dance on earth: | 
190 Gods, monſters, furies, muſick, rage and mirth; - 

A fire, a jig, a battel, and a ball, | os 

Till one wide cuntigration ſwallows all. 


Then a new 7 world ro nature's laws unknown, 
Refulgent riſes, with a heav'n its own: 
195 Another Cynthia her new journey runs, 

And other planets circle other ſuns : 
The foreſts dance , the rivers upward riſe, 
Whales ſport in woods, and dolphins in the skies; 
And laſt to give the whole creation grace 

2c0 Lo! one yaſt Egg produces human race. 


U ” 
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Silent the monarch gaz'd ; 3 yet ask'd in Thought 
What God or Dæmon all theſe wonders wrought ? 
Io whom the Sire: In yonder cloud, behold, 
Whoſe ſarcenet skirts are edt d with flamy gold, 
205 A godlike youth: See Fove's own bolts he flinge, =_ 


. Rolls the loud thunder, and thelight'ning wings : 15 
Angel of Dulneſs, ſent to ſcatter round 
Her magick charms on all unclaſſic ground 
Lon ſtars, yon ſons, he rears at pleaſure higher, 
F 210 Illumes their light, and ſets their flames cn fire. 
2 
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44 The DUNCIAD. 
Immortal Rich! how calm he firs at eaſe, 
Mid ſnows of Paper, and fierce hail of peaſe? | 
And proud his miſtreſs* orders to perform, 
| Rides in the whirlwind, and directs the ſtorm. 
215 But Jo! to dark encounter m mid air | 
New wizards riſe: heie Booth, and Cibber there. 
Booth in his cloudy tabernacle fhrin'd, 
on grinning dragons Cibber mounts the wind: . 
Dire is the conflict, diſmal is the ain 
220 Here ſhouts all Drury, there all Lincoln. Inn; Lo 
Contending Theatres our empire raiſe, | 
Alike their labours, and alike their prailee | 


And are theſe wonders, Son, to thee unknown? 
Unknown to thee ? Theſe wondets are thy own: 
225 Theſe Fate reſerv'd to grace thy reign divine, 
| Foreſeen by me, but ah! with. held from mine, 
In Lud's old walls tho long I rul'd renown'd - 
Far as loud Bow's ſtupendous bells reſound; 
Tho' my own Alderm-n conferr'd my bays, 
230 To me committing their eternal praiſe 
Their full-fed Heroes, their pacific May'rs; 
Their annual trophies, and their monthly wars: 
Tho' + long my Party built on me their hopes, 
For wrong Pamphlets, and for roaſting Popes, 
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+ Settle was once famous for party papers, but very 
H uncertain in his politigal principles, He was employed 
| to 
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235 C Different our parties, but with equal grace 4 3 
Our Goddeſs ſmiles on Whig and Tory race, 
*Tis the ſame rope at ſev'ral ends they twiſt,. - 
| To Duineſ, Ridpah is as deaf f Mit.) 
Yet lo! in me what Authors have to brag on! | 
240 Reduc'd at laſt to his in my on dragon. 
Ayert it, heav'n! that thou cibber e'er | 
Should wag two ſerpent tails in Smithfeld fair. 
Like the vile ſtraw that's blown about the ſtreers, + 
The needy Poet ſticks to all he meets, * 
245 Coach'd, carted, trod upon, now looſe, now feln, 1 © | 
In the Dog's tail his progreſsends at laſt. 
Happier thy fortunes ! like a rolling ſtone 
Thy giddy dulneſs ſtill ſhall lumber on, © 
Safe in its heavineſs, can never ſtray, © 
250 And licks up every blockhead in the way. 1 
Thy dragons ** and ** ſhall taſte 
And from each ſhow riſeduller than the laſt: 
Till rais'd from Booths to Theatre, to Courr, ? 
Her ſeat imperiat Dulnels ſhall tranſport, '' 4 
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to hold the pen in the Charadter of 4 popiſh ſucceſſor, but af- 
terwards printed his Narrgtive on the contiary fide. 
He managed the ceremony and pageaats at the burning 
of a famous Pepe, and was at length employed in making 
the machinery at Bartholomew fair, where, in bis old age 
he acted in a dragon of leather of his own invention. 
5 | „ . £226 #0 
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46 The DUNCIAD. 
| 255 (Already Opera prepares the way, 
The ſure fore-runner of her gentle ſway.) 
To aid her cauſe, if heav'n thou canſt not bend, 
Hell thou ſhalt; for Fuſtus is thy friend: 
Pluto with Cato thou for her ſhalt join, 
| 260 And link the Mourning-Bride to Proſerpine. 1 5 
Grub ſtreet! thy fall ſhould men and Gods conſpire, 
Thy ſtage ſhall ſtand, enſure it but from Fire, 
Another Aſchylus appears! prepare 
For new * Abortions, all ye pregnant fair! 
265 In flames like Semeles be brought to bed, 
While opening Hell ſ . wild: fire at your head. 


then Bavius . the poppy from thy brow, 
And place i it here! here all ye Heroes bow ! 
This, this is He, foretold by ancient rhymes, 
270 Th' Avguſtus, born to bring Saturnian times! 
Beneath his reign, ſhall Ecyden wear the bays, 
cibber preſide, Lord Chancellor of Plays, 
Blonde! ſole judge of Architecture fit, 
And Ambroſe Philips be preferr'd for Wit! 
” 275 I ſee the unfiniſh'd Dormitory wall! 

I ſee the Savoy totter to her fall Gs 

The 
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* It is reported of fcb, [us chat when his Tragedy of 
the Eumenid:s was ated, the audience were ſo terrified 
that the children fell into firs. and the bigbellyed Wo-: 
men miſcarried, Tibbeld is tranſlating this Author, 


BOOK the THIRD. aq * 
The fons of Ißs reel; the town. mens p:; 
And Alma Mater all diſſolv'd, in Port! 


* Then, when theſe ſigns declare the mighty Year! 
280 When the dull Stars loll round, and re- appear; 3 


Let there be darkneſs! (the dread pow'r ſhall lay) 
All ſhall be darkneſs, as it-ne'er were Day 


To their firſt Chaos Wir s vain works ſhall fall, 
And univerſa Dullneſs cover all - os 
235 No more the Mowrdh could ſuch raptures bear, 
He wak d, = all the Viſion mix'd with air. 
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